28              AFTER    THESE     MANY     QUESTS
"It was a wintry night and the snow was thick upon the ground as I, a war correspondent, tramped on towards Salonica. ... I had had no luck, so far, being unable to get to the fighting area."
As a severely condensed account of my first two years of war corresponding in World War II, this last sentence takes some heating.itled "The Ocean" and read:
